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MESSAGES OF LOVE AND ENCOURAGEMENT. 
A Reminiscence of the Civil Wax. 

In an old "History of Hancock County, Illinois," by Thomas Gregg, I 
have recently run across a copy of a letter, headed "From the Women of 
Knox County to Their Brothers in the Field." It was sent out during the 
Civil War by the women of this county to the "boys in blue." It is one of 
the finest pieces of literature I have ever seen and is so applicable at the 
present time that I have had it reproduced to send to a few of my friends. 

0. B. Aleshibe. 

^'You have gone out from our homes, but not from our 
hearts. Never for one moment are you forgotten. Through 
weary march and deadly conflict our prayers have ever fol- 
lowed you ; your sufferings are our sufferings, your victories 
our great joy. 

'*If there be one of you who knows not the dear home 
ties, for whom no mother prays, no sister watches, to him 
especially we speak. Let him feel that though he may not 
have one mother, he has many; he is the adopted child and 
brother of all our hearts. Not one of you is beyond the reach 
of our sympathies; no picket station so lonely that it is not 
enveloped in the halo of our prayers. 

** During all the long, dark months, since our country 
called you from us, your courage, your patient endurance, 
your fidelity, have awakened our keenest interest, and we have 
longed to give you an expression of that interest. 

*^By the alacrity with which you sprang to arms, by the 
valor with which those arms have been wielded, you have 
placed our State in the front ranks ; you have made her 
worthy to be the home of our noble President. For 
thus sustaining the honor of our State, dear to us as life, we 
thank you. 

^'Of your courage we need not speak. Fort Donelson, 
Pea Eidge, Shiloh, Stone River, Vicksburg, speak with blood- 
bathed lips of your heroism. The Army of the Southwest 
fights beneath no defeat-shadowed banner. To it, under God, 
the Nation looks for deliverance. 
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''But we, as women, have other cause for thanks. We 
will not speak of the debt we owe the defenders of our Gov- 
ernment ; that blood-sealed bond no words can cancel. But we 
are your debtors in a way not often recognized. You have 
aroused us from the aimlessness into which too many of our 
lives had drifted and have infused into those lives a noble 
pathos. AVe could not dream our time away while our 
brothers were dying for us. Even your sufferings have 
worked together for our good, by inciting us to labor for 
their alleviation, thus giving us a work worthy of our woman- 
hood. Everything that we have been permitted to do for 
your comfort has filled our lives so much the fuller of all that 
makes life valuable. You have thus been the means )of devel- 
oping in us a nobler type of womanhood than without the 
example of your heroism we could ever have attained. For 
this our whole lives, made purer and nobler by the discipline, 
will thank you. 

''This war will leave none of us as it found us. We can 
not buffet the raging wave and escape all trace of the salt 
sea's foam. Toward better or toward worse we are hurried 
with fearful haste. If we at home feel this, what must it 
be to youf Our hearts throb with agony when we think of 
you wounded, suffering, dying; but the thought of no physical 
pain touches us half so deeply as the thought of the tempta- 
tions which surround you. We could better give you up to die 
on the battlefield, true to your God and to your country, than 
to have you return to us w^ith blasted, blackened souls. When 
temptations assail fiercely, you must let the thought that 
your mothers are praying for strength to enable you to over- 
come them. But fighting for a worthy cause worthily 
ennobles one; herein is our confidence that you will return 
better men than you went away. 

''By all that is noble in your manhood; by all that is true 
in our womanhood; by all that is grand in patriotism; by all 
that is sacred in religion, we adjure you to be faithful to 
yourselves, to us, to your country, and to your God. Never 
were men permitted to fight in a cause more worthy of their 
blood. Were you fighting for mere conquest or glory, we 
could not give you up. But to sustain a principle, the greatest 
to which human lips have ever given utterance, even your 
dear lives are not too costly a sacrifice. Let that principle, the 
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corner stone of our independence, be crusiied and we are all 
slaves. Like the Suliote mothers, we might well clasp our 
children in our arms and leap down to death. 

^*To the stern arbitrament of the sword is now commit- 
ted the honor, the very life of this Nation. You fight not for 
yoursel ^es alone ; the ej^es of the whole world are on you ; 
and if y lu fail our Nation's death wail will echo through all 
coming ages, moaning a requiem over the lost hopes of 
oppressed humanity. But you will not fail, so sure as there 
is a God in Heaven, He never meant this richest argosy of 
the nations, freighted with the fears of all the world's 
tyrants, with the hopes of all its oppressed ones, to flounder 
in darkness and death. Disasters may come, as they have 
come, but they will only be, as they have been, ministers of 
good. Each one has led the Nation upward to a higher plane, 
from whence it has seen with a clearer eye. Success could 
not attend us at the West so long as we scorned the help of 
the black hand, which alone had power to open the gate of 
redemption ; the God of battles would not vouchsafe a victory 
at the East till the very footprints of a McClellan were washed 
out in blood. 

**But now all things seem ready; we have accepted the 
aid of that hand ; those footsteps are obliterated. In His own 
good time we feel that God will give us the victory. Till 
that hour comes we bid you fight on. Though we have not 
attained that heroism, or decision, which enables us to give 
you up without a struggle, which can prevent our giving tear» 
for your blood, though many of us must own our hearts deso- 
late till you return, still we bid you stay and fight for our 
country, till from this fierce baptism of blood she shall be 
raised complete ; the dust shaken from her garments purified^ 
a new Memnon singing in the great Godlight." 



